plea/ant Qomedy , of 

The matter is put to arbitarments. 

The firft man is Mafter P^videlicet Mafter Page, 
Thefccond is my felfe ^videlicet tny felfe. 

The third and laft man, is mine hoft of the Garter. 

Enter sir John F'alJlajfe^PiJloll, Bar* 
doljfe , and Nynt. 

Hcere is fir John himfelfc no w,looke you. 

jF<i/.Now M.Sba/iew, you’lcomplaine ofmetothe 
Councell, I heare. 

Shal.S ir I ohnfu Johnson hauc hurt my Keeper, 
Kild my dogs,ftolne my Deere. 

fW But not killed your keepers daughter. 

Shal. Well, this IhaUbc anfwered. 

Fal.Uc anfwer it ftrait.I haue done all this. 

This is now anfwered. 

Shal. Wdl, the Councel! (ball know ir. 

F4/.Twere better for you twerc knowne in counfell. 
You’lbelaughtat. 

Sir tf«g/>.Goodvrdeslir John, goodvrdes- 
Fal. Good vrdes.good Cabecige. 

Slender I brake yotir head, 

What matter haue you againft me ? 

Slen. I haue matter in my head againft you and 
your cogging companions, PtBollxnA Nym. They car- 
ried me to the Tauerne,and made me drunke, andat- 

terward pickr my pocket. 

Fal. What fay you to this Fill oily did you pick 

Mafter Slenders y\irfe,Pislo/l? _ . 

Slen. I by this handkercher did he.Two ^ ,rc ‘^ ue J 


the merry JViues of Wind for, 

boord (hillings, befidefeueri groats in mill fixpences, 
fWAVhat fay yon to this ^PiBoU? 

Pifi. Sir John and Mafter mine,Icombatc crauc 
Of this lame laten bilbo.I do retort the lie 
Euen in thy gorge,thy gorge, thy gorge. 

Slen.lfry this light it was he then. 

JVy?».Sir,my honor is not for many words. 

But if you run bace humors of me, 

I will fay marry trap. And there’s the humor of it. 

Fal. You heare thefe matters denide gentlemen. 
You heare it. 

Enter Miftrejje Ford, MiftreJJe Page yin d her 

Daughter Anne, 


P4g.N0 more now, 

I thinke it be almoft dinner time. 

For my wife is come to meete vs. 

F4/.Miftrcfte FoordJ. thinke your name is. 

If Imiftakcnot. 

Sir John kijfes her. 

Mif.For. Your miftakefir is nothing but in theMi- 
ftrclfc.But my husbands name is Foord fir. 

Faf . I thaU defire your more acquaintance. 

The like of you, good Miftris Page . 

Mif.Page. With ail my heart fir John . 

Come husband, will yoti goe ? 

Dinner ftaics for vs. 

? 4 .Witli"all my heart,come along Gentlemen. 
Exit all but Slender and Mijirefje A nne. . 
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